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“YOU HEARD WHISPERS™

e

Bynopeis —Clroumstances having
provented @palding Nelwon, clerk,
from joining the American forces
golng o France, he le-in a de-
spondent mood when he recelves
an invitation to dioner from his
great-uncle, Rufus Gaston. On the
way to the house he ineets, under
pecullar olrcumstances, & young
girl, apparently in trouble, to whom
he has an opportonity %o be of
sllght service, Bhe lives In the same
apartment bullding as Rufus Gas-
ton, and he accompanisa her to the
house, Gaston and his wits are go-
Ing to Maine for a trip and want
to leave Nelson in chargs of the
apartment, He nocepis. WUasion
[l mnd hie wite tali their great nephiaw
of mynterlous nolses—""whispers' —
which they havae heard in the
houss. On his way to the Oaston
apartment the next Bunday Nelson
agnin  sacets his accidental ac-
quaintance of a few days before,
Barbara Bradford. Bhe urges him
not to allow the fact of their be- ||
Ing acquainted to be known. At
the apartment Nelson meels the
supsrintendent, Wick, and Instine-
tively dislites him. In & wall safe
he finde a necklace of magnificent
pearls, worth a small fortune,
Next day Nelson finds the pearis
have disappenred from the wall
safe. Hia Arst (dea of Informing
the police s not acted upon be-
csause of pecullar clreumstancos
He haas besn discharged from his
position without adequate oxplann-
thon or reason, and faels himpelf
Involved in something of a mynstary.
Ha decidesn to conduct an Invewti-
gation himsoll. That night Barbara
nignals from the window of her
spartment, which s opponite his,
and they sarranie a mesting for
next day. In the morning he finds
A nole in his room, asking him why
he had not informed the police of
tha loss of the jewsls. Barbara
« lells Nelson her sister Clalre had
some yehrs bofore made & run.
away marringes with an adventurer,
from whom she was moon parted,
and the marrisge had been an-
nulled. Clalre s sngaged (o be
married and someons knowing of
her sscapada has stolan doouments
concerning the affalr from the
Bradford apartment

CHAPTER IV—=Continued.
—e

“Oh, no, ahe must never know, Dad
did not want her ever told anything
about It. We talked it over, Clalre
and I, and decided to put a personal
advertisement In the papers. It sim-
ply sald, ‘Liberal reward and po ques-
tions asked for return of Important
papers.” "

“Were there any answers?”

“Yos and no. One morning there
was a second note."”

“Dellvered llke the first?™

“Yen, 1 found It, too, on the floor
of my bedroom., Here It In"

Moro mmazed and perplexed than
ovar by the growing ramification of
the plots of the thleves that seemed
to Involve us both, I took the paper
and read:

“Ten thousand Is our price for the
papers. Pay It or you'll never marry
Thayer."

“IMd you go then to meet the man
in the park?"

“Not until after 1 got a third note,
more threatening than the first and
second. Clalre and I talked It over
aud over, trylug to think who ecould
have taken the papers. We only keep
two servants now, Sarah and Mary,
and they both have been with us ginece
we were chlldren. Tt could not have
been elther of thém. They think as
much of us e our own mother doea™

“Do you suppose the man that she
married may have learned of your
futher's death and have returned from
France to try to blackmall her?t
L. ZWe thought of that. The notes did
not come from him. They do not read
as If & Frenchmnn wrote them."

“Who ecould It be? I sald more to
myself than to her,

“Then there was another note,” she
went on. "It demunded that Claire
wear a red carnation and meet the
writer In the park and bring ten thou-
sand dollars. That was the time 1
first met you, Your presence must
have frightened them off, for we had
oo more demands until nlght before
last.”

“Did you have ten thousand with
you that night I first met you?"

Bhe shook her head,

“We havea't ten thousand dollars
fn the world. Outside of our furniture
and our jewsls and our motor, we
have vory Mitla, If all the bills we

owes were pald, we'd have almost neth-
ing at all”

“What 4id you proposs dolng when
you met the man—or menT'

“1 didn't know. I was going to try
to plead with them to give me the pa-
pors. 1 would have promised anything
to have gotten them back."™

“But the man—the men—might
have harmed you™

fhe samiled Incredulously.

“Hardly, There waa lttle danger
of thelr attacking me there In the
park so pear the avenue, with people
constantly passing, and besides, I car-
ried this®™

S8he reached again into the potket
of her habit and brought forth a
viclous-looking nutomatie,

“It was Dud's” she mald. “He
taught me to shoot with It, though I
don't think elther of us thought then
thera would come a time when I might
need It"

“What did the last note sayT"

“Here 1t 18"

This was written and folded an the.
others had been, on the most ordinary
kind of writing paper, It read:

“Unless we get the monay Wednes-
day, Thayer gets the papers Thuraday.
No wedding then for yours. Same
bench at six-thirty."

“What can I do about 1t

*I'll go In your place” I snggested.

“Oh, no, I couldn't permit that”

“Let me explnin” 1 hastened to say.
“I'm In this mystery ns deep as yovu
are. Only last night T discovered thas
all the Gaston jewels which had been
left In my custody are gone"

"Not stolen!” she cried. “The Gas-
ton pearis!”

“Yes,” I replied, “the pearls, too.,”

“Why, they are worth two hundred
thousand dollars, at least, What have
you done about it? Have you notified
the pollce?”

“No, as yet 1 have told no one of the
robbery but yourself."

“Why not? You must notify the po-
lice st once”

I hesitated. Tt was hard to explain
my actions without telllng her the
whole miserable story, without admit-
ting to this girl on whom | was most
enger to make the best of Impressions
that I was a young man out of a po-
sition, dischafged In dlsgrice. Yet
she had given me her confidence. Tt
was only falr to her and to myself
that there should be no secrets be-
tween ua, 1 began at the beginning.
1 told her of my coming to New York
and how T had seen my great-uncle
Rufus only ance or twice. 1 related
the departure of Roller and Birge for
the war front and told her how eager
1 had been to go with them, 1 even
went Into detall as to the reason T had
not gone with them, my debt to the
mother,

She did not seem greatly Interested
in the first part of my narrative but
when I began telling of the propoal-
tlon the Gastons had made to me and
of the mysterlous warnings each of
them had separately given me, I could
wee her Interest kindling.

“There g something wrong In that
apartment house," she explained. “We
have had nothing but trouble ever
since we llved there. 1 wonder If
there Is anything In the theory that
evil deeds make bad karma, which
spreads 1ts effecta all about. I know
I foel there Is a sinister ntmosphere

mous letter to me spoken of the ]
1 wondered, too, if the successful at.
tempt to discredit mo nt my place of
business hsd hot origlonted from the
same mysterious source,

L of him ross ln my
mind and would not be downed.. T re-
called the untsual protext om which
bo had seat for me after Having pald
no sttention te my existence for near-
Iy u year. 1 pecalled his curlous warn-
ing and that of his nged wife. I re-
membered that they had Insisted on
leaving the behind ngainst my
urgings, that they had been Ine
sistent on my baving the vombination
of the safe. Oould It be possible that
they nlso hnd some grudge ngalnst the
Bradfords, thelr ncighbors, and
some way had got hold of Claire Brad-
ford's secret?

“I think you sald,” 1 asked Mise
Bradford, “that your family and the
Castons were pot scquainted In any
way." -

“No,” she replled, “we don't know
them at all. Why do you ask that?™

“I waa wondwring If it could be pos-
sible that my tuncle Rufus could
have had any in all this, He's
A queer, secretive old chap”

“It'a probable that he ind my father
might have known each other. Both
were In busioess bere in the city for
many years. I never remember,
though, of heaving Dnd speak of him-—
walt, yes, I 434 once."

“When was that?” ~

“It must have been six or eight
years ago., Thers was something In
the papers about Mr. Gaston retiring.
from business.”

“What was it be sald? I asked
eagerly, wondering If some old fend
between the tweo men might not give
us a clue to unekvel the wedb of mys-
tery.

“As nearly as I can recall his words
were, T see that old pirate Gaston has
retired with his fll-gotten gains.'"

“To whom was he talkiog?”"

“l don't remember that, probably
some man whoe was vislting at the
house. Dad mlways used to have a
lot of men about."

“Did he say anything else?™

“That's all I remember, but T don't
think the Gastons could have anything
to do with It. This threatenlng my
gistor 18 more the sort of thing a dls-
chinrged servant would do™

“Yen," 1 admitted, “but find the dis-
charged servant, = Yours have been
with you for years.” '

“Oh, what are we golng to do¥" abe
eried In desperation. “If I don't get
those papers back, wa'll all be rulned.

about the whole place”

“I'm beginning to feel it, too,” 1 sald
bitterly. {

I told her then of my nnexpected
and unwarranted discharge without
explanation the day before.

“How do you account for It7" she !
asked perplexedly,

“You must have some enemy, some
mallclous persou, who has spread
some terrible tale about you"

“I haven't any enemy ln the world,"
I replled, yet even as I spoke there
flashed across my mind the malevolent
glance the scar-faced man had given
me In the restaurant a few evenings
before.

“I wonder,” sald Miss Bradford
thoughtfully, “if the same people who
are trying to blackmall us are not try-
ing to Involve you with us In some
wny 1"

“Why should they?

“They may bave been watching and
have seen you enter the house with
me twice, They may think that you
and I nre friends and that you were
there In the park purposely that firet
time."

“Even so™ I replled, “that doesn't
explain this”

1 pulled from my pocket the note
I had found on the floor of my bed-
room and showed It to ber,

“Where did youn get that?
gasped in astonlshment.

“Last night 1 heard footsteps and
whispers, 1 thought at the time I
was dreaming. This morning I found
this note on the Hoor”™

“You heard whispers,” she cried ex-
citedly, “whispers that seemed to
come from up near the ecelling?

“1 thought I heard them. I wasa't
sure.”

“] kmow, she sald,
“I've heard them—twice.”

We looked nt each other despaliring.
ly. We both of us realized that we

she

shuddering.

must be surrounded with some potent | gnt.

evil forces working to accompiish our

Under Ordinary Clrocumstances |
Would Have Hesitated to Examine
Them, but Now | Felt No Baruples.

They'll give them to my sister’s flance.
Her engagement will be broken, My
mother will dle of disgrace and
shame.”

“Don't be discouraged,” I cried, try-
Ing to Inspire In her & confidence I was
far from feeling myself. “This ls only
Sunday, We have untll Wednesday
gvening. I'll find some way of trap-
ping those rascals and making them
gsurrender those papers. Leave It to
me."

In spite of my reassuring words, dis-
tress wan still written on her counte-
pance. As 1 debated how best to com-
fort her, she glanced at her wrist
wateh and exclaimed :

“I must be golng. Theyll be alarm-
ed sbout me If I stay longer,”

“When am I to see you again?”

“1 don't kmow. That's hard to ar-
range. My sister and I are s0 much
topether.” .

“Can't 1 telephons you?"

“No, that wouldn't do at all. Moth-
er aod Clalre would both want te know
all about it and

“Besldes what?™

“| don't trust that girl at the switch-
board. 1 think she lstens to every-
thing that s said”

“They sre a prying lot,” I admitied,
“including Mr. Wiek, the superintend-

“1 don’t like Mim & Bit"

ruln. The motive in the ancaymous

'..Liﬂ“*m

Was my great-tincie Rufus 10 blame?
The
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with the plottersa? ‘'Was one of the
Bradford servants betruylog them?
Was my aged great-uncle In hiding
somewhere, playing malevolent pranks
on us! How had that note gotten in-

and Mrs. Burke, my great-aunt’
ed old lnundress. I determ to re-
turn to the apartment and lle in walt
for her until she came In to do
my room, In the week that I
Ilived there I had not even lald eyes on
her, although each eveulng whaen
came In 1 found my bed nédfly made.
Whils 1 awalted hef arrival I busi

myself with studying anew the &
ent-rooms in the spartment, hoping
ever to find some new clue to the
to

methods by which the
notes had been delivered. I went
the back of the house and looked out
of the rear windows. An ornamental
ledge of stone, perhaps sighteen Inches
wide ran along apparently on the level
of the flooring. Any agile person
might easily have crept aloag It if
they dared risk falling six stories to
the ground, but there was no means of
aocess to It save from either my bed-
room or the sitting room or from the
rooma In the Bradford
apartment. Certalnly no ons from my
epartment had been flipplog mysteri-
ous notes Into the other apartment.
Could the converse be true? Was
there some unbalenced person In the
Bradford family who was dolng It?
Could it be one of the servants, or
posaibly Claire Bradford? Bhe always
had been flighty, sccording to her sis-
ter's description. Had her troubles
unbalanced her to such an extent that
she was playing mysterious bystericml
pranks on all of ua?

I sat down at my uncle's desk. The
plgeonholes crammed full of papers
caught my eye. Under ordinary eir
cumstances I would have hesitated to
examine them, but now I felt no
scruples. Old Rufus had warned me
that there was some mystery about
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N ng the officials of the dIf-
ferent Governments, they are Inclined
to the opinlon that as the crops In
Kansus, Nebraska, Bouth Dnkota, IllI-
nois and other Central States are har-

care of the labor aituation. With the
low rallroad rates that may be secured
on vpplication to the Employment Of.
fices ¢t Wionipeg and at boundary
points, or which may be secured
through the Canadian Government Of-
fices at Chiengo, Hl.; Detrolt, Mich,;
Miwaukee, Wis,; Kaomsas City, Mo.}
Omahs, Neb.; Des Moines, In.; Water-
town, 8 D.; St Paul. Minn, and
Grand Forks, N. D, will give to thoss
esecking empleyment the opportunity
to reach the harvest flelds at a low
cout.—Advertinement,
Or an Outside Nail,

He bad bought a house. It had
been such a bargain that he couldn't
rigk walting t1ll his flances saw (L

But she was delighted to hear the
news and questioned him eagerly
about It,

“How many clothes closets are there
Henry,"” she demanded.

“There are six™ replled the man,
proudly. E

“But (hat's hardly enough, Henry™

“Whnt do you want with more than
rix closets? That's enough to hang
your clothes In, s it not?”

“Yes, denr,” replied the malden,
firmly. “But you'll want part of one
for your clothes, won't you, Heory?"

impeortunt to Mothers
bottle of

CARTORIA, that famous pid

for Infants and children, and see that
Bears the

Blguature of

In Use for Over B0 Years.

Children Cry for Fletoher’s Castoria

How He Knew,
Meeks—The man who ftries to
change a woman's views Is a fool,
Weeks—~How do you know?
Meeks—My wife told me so.—Btray
Btories,

Presidents  Washington,
Jackson,
chililless,

Madison,
Folk and Buchanan were
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